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way!* And Ananda reflected: 'This venerable Upavana has been
the servant of the Lord, waiting at his beck and call these many
years. Yet the Lord in his dying moments is harsh with him: why
is it so?' So he asked the Lord why he spoke thus to Upavana, and
the Lord made answer: * Almost all the gods of the ten worlds,
Ananda, have assembled to see me. For twelve leagues about us
there is not a spot as big as the point of a hair that is not thronged
with these mighty ones. And they are angry, Ananda, saying: "Far
have we journeyed to behold the Lord: for seldom does a Lord,
a Holy One, a Buddha Supreme, appear. And now in the last watch
of the night will the Lord pass into Nirvana, and this robust monk
stands before the Lord and hides him from us." It is thus, Ananda,
that gods are angered.'
'What are the gods doing, Lord ?' 'Some of them, Ananda, with
mind set on earthly things, are tearing their hair and screaming;
they fall headlong to the ground and roll in agony, saying: "Too
soon, too soon will the Lord, the Beatific One, pass into Nirvana,
Too soon will the Eye of the World pass out of sight." But there
are some gods who are free from attachment, aware and mindful.
These endure patiently, saying, "Fleeting arc all things. What is
born must die'".*
Then the venerable Ananda entered the Vihara, and leaning
against the doorpost, he wept, crying: 'Behold, I am but a beginner,
not yet enlightened. And my Teacher who was so kind to me is
about to pass into Nirvana.' Then the Lord called the monks:
*Where, monks, is Ananda?' And they told him} and he sent one
of them saying: *Go, tell the venerable Ananda that the Teacher
calleth him,' And when Ananda drew near, and had greeted the
Blessed One, he sat reverently beside him, and the Lord spake,
saying: *Come, come, Ananda, Weep no more. Have I not told
you many times that it is in the nature of all things near and dear to
us that we must leave them, and tear ourselves away? How can it
be, Ananda, that what is by nature passing should not pass? It
cannot be. Long, O Ananda, hast thou been very close to me in acts
of constant love, cheerful, single-hearted, unsparing in service of
body and spirit Great merit hast thou gotten, Ananda, Be zealous,
and thou too shalt be free from evil...' And the venerable Ananda,
after he had been praised by the Blessed One, addressed him, saying:
'Sir, it is not fitting that thou, the Blessed One, should'st pass into
Nirvana here in this jungle-village of mud and wattle* There are
great cities, sir, like Champa, Rajagaha, Savatthi, Saketa, Kosambi,

